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national cry at that particular moment. It was,
indeed, a sc?ul-stirring manifestation! The mere
idea that a whole empire from one end to the other
should for 5, moment ring in one long united cry of
joy and triumph was bound to appeal to the imagina-
tion of any man; it most powerfully appealed to
mine.

It was almost dark when I got off at Nikko
Station, and as I was being pulled up its main street
in my rickshaw I saw in the gloom of the distance
strange specks of lights, like so many ghosts dancing
in the air.   As the dancing specks approached me,
to  my   surprise   they   resolved  themselves   into
swaying paper lamps carried on long bamboo poles
by a multitude of people. That, I was told, was the
grand lantern procession night when throughout
the Imperial Domains "the people were desired to
march through the streets in thousands and tens of
thousands, each carrying a lamp of some kind in his
hand.   Poor old Nikko could muster its manhood
only in tens and twenties, but there it was all the
same in its full muster; and what the crowd lacked in
number it more than made up by the irrepressible
enthusiasm of its individual member. Next morning
I went on a whole-day excursion to Lake Chuzenji
up in the mountains some ten miles away.  Hardly
had the rickshaw trundled down the hotel road and
with a sharp turn come on the principal highway
when a splendid panorama of wooded hills and
giant cryptomerias with a foaming mountain torrent
rushing between them lay spread before me.   One
felt as one looked on this scene of splendour that